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Then there was silence. They heard only the
noise made by their boots in the sand, together with
the murmur of falling water; for the Seine, above
Nogent, is cut into two arms. That which turns the
mills discharges in this place the superabundance of
its waves in order to unite further down with the
natural course of the stream; and a person coming
from the bridge could see at the right, on the other
bank of the river, a grassy slope on which a white
house looked down. At the left, in the meadow, a
row of poplar-trees extended, and the horizon in
front was bounded by a curve of the river. It was
fiat, like a mirror. Large insects hovered over the
noiseless water. Tufts of reeds and rushes bordered
it unevenly; all kinds of plants which happened to
spring up there bloomed out in buttercups, caused
yellow clusters to hang down, raised trees in distaff-
shape with amaranth-blossoms, and made green rockets
spring up at random. In an inlet of the river white
water-lilies displayed themselves; and a row of ancient
willows, in which wolf-traps were hidden, formed,
on that side of the island, the sole protection of the
garden.
In the interior, on this side, four walls with a
slate coping enclosed the kitchen-garden, in which
the square patches, recently dug up, looked like
brown plates. The bell-glasses of the melons shone
in a row on the narrow hotbed. The artichokes, the
kidney-beans, the spinach, the carrots and the toma-
toes succeeded each other till one reached a back-
ground where asparagus grew in such & fashion that
it resembled a little wood of feathers.
All this piece of land had been under the Direct-
ory what is called "a folly," The trees had* sinceA